.

The Evening World Daily Magazine, Saturday, March

19080 000 einee

l:)

PEER S

And Amused

(000000 DOUNODOUODOOU

3BY ROSE

Who Returns With

world as beautiful and as
Angeles up to British (ol
there. ‘T'hey don't like

love you they tell vou so.

FINDS OLD PLACE CHANGED.

UST back from a 15.000 mile jaunt to the Pa-ifie
me tell you that there's no scenery oy

you-—they

000'...!.0'0llth-.c.olll.‘!ll)

ROSE STAHL

Back From Her Long Trip

at the Styles
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STAHIL,
“I'he Chorus Lady."”

(‘oast, and ot
where in the

climate an:
grand as that hlessed coast from los
nmbia.  That's the Heart Land, ont

LOVE you, and when they

San Francisco has risen so beautifully out of her ashes that she makes

the phoenix look like a hungry sparrow,

Soon as
furnished

beautiful city in the world.
retire and live in a neatly

Seeing the ‘‘Sights.”

My, how New York has changed!
Whean I drove through the strests to-
day 1 felt like Alice In Wonderland,
laoking at al!l the strangs sights. And
by SIGHTS I mean the women of our
fair city.

When I New York six months

left

ago for my little dash across the con-

tinent [ left the New York women
looking llke a lot of beautiful visions
of lovellness garbed in the Directolre
Etyle, which was very becoming to them.
But a3 soon as 1 got away they con-

menced to change thelr styies until now |

That city is going to be the most
I save enough twoney I am going o

tent in California.
becanse we were in Denver this election,
and I was taken arored and saw wonen
g0 Into tobacco-laden polling places and
come out looking pretty sick of thelr
new job.

Women will alwayvs rule the world,
but never with thelr heads.

the Vaudevilla Theatre, on the Strand.
That is the theatra whera Charlms Haw-
trey played 'Jack Straw'' last summer,

her €English CTraining.

When we played British Columbia I
was most anxious to know If they

"ifth avenue at the promenade hour|would understand Patricia's slang up

ooks like a comic civadval,

R Question of Sanily.

How can a sane woman wear ona of

those peach basket hats shading a vam-

pire complexion, with her body har-

nessed up in & knee-length v-»r:'o.-' and |

swathed in a gown with a rat-tail skirt

tastened fore and aft with i buttons?
Good night!
Only six months ago a Ilady attired|

{lhere.

I felt that If they did it would
be a good sign that we'd be a go in

| London this spring, because, you must

know, they ars very much more "Eng-
lish" in British Columbia than they are
{n England.

So, as | always like the verdict of
the masses, on the opening night, in
\'aneouver, 1 gave my room walter, an

| Englishman, a pass for two, telling him

to pay very special attention to the

like that would have been put in a|play, as I wanted to ask him about it

neatiy padded cell where she nonld
have been allowed to pick the :hber
off the wall while they found out what

institution she had escaped from

1t's the dressmakers' fault ''hey pre-
scribe  those awful lLarness
They even told me to get them-—and a
cortaln critic sald T had a tigure like a
fountain pen.  He satd that the day
after I opened in 'Tha Chorus Lady  at
the Savoy Theatre, and every thne 1
look at myself in a glass 1 think
what he said,

“Uhis Suifrage:te Mess,”

Biut what shocks me more tl
changes in figure and fashion
find on my return to New York
suffragette mess that some of our ladios
getting into, I wonder it the:
that voting is a refined
game?

COrsets

of

ian the
that 1
is this

ure
think
parior

nice,

i,lumnn !ﬂ"’"’]

Well, it isn't, and 1 know, !

A ol o).

I sall for London on April 8, and I
open my London season on April 19 at |
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MR.CANNON
IS A FLIRY

| The mean old thing who proposed
| the bllil—he's a marrled man, too,
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Johnstone.
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By Will B,
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| == Love Letters of a Cynic ==

By “Helen

A AP i e

Rowland.

In Which She

JACK DEAR:

Y ES—I winl

along.

Agrees to Marry—And Take

“‘The Dip of Death’’ in I,ife’s Circus.

marry you. It seems to be "the

easiest way''—and besides 1 intended to all
You have “won me by siege and

taken me by storm," but it's been awfully hard
work making you do ¢,

The most difficult problem

a girl has to face in these days in how to MAKE a man FORCE her

| to marry him.,

Yet every woman yearna to be taken in a rush of

‘ conquest—instead of just taken for granted or as a matter of course.
She wants something to remind her of the fact that her husband
proposed to her besides the ring and the certificate, which s all

. most women have.

And yet, when I think of how deautffully you have made love
to me, it does seem alinost a pity to marry a fascinating man like
you, and transform him from an aertistic lover into an ordinar v,

| prosaic husband,

Your life has been such a “ladbor of love" from
early youth that I can't help pitying all the nice girls whom 1 am

depriving of the deliclous experience of being flirted with by you,

lizing him.
ing a love trust,

I wonder if every girl who marries a popular and attractive
man realizes what a cruel thing she {a doing to her sex by monopo-
It seems almost as twicked as cornering wheat or form-
4 really ideal lover like you is so rare in these
days that he ought to be divided up and passed around fust as far

as he will go. Oonsidering the scarcity of husbands, it looks almost
"“piggish’ for one woman to Rave a whole live man all ta herself,

Do you really want me to marry you “at oncep’

That IS

rushing into it, dear Jack—but 1 suppose that most people never
would marry at all if they didn't grit their teeth and shut thei

eyes and RUSH into it,

sider 1t, you simply can't go on!
{ cireus!

Getting married is something like walking
a tight-rope or turning a kandspring in the air;

if you stop to con-
It's the “Dip of Death' in Life's

And the only way to take 1t is to seat yourself in Fate's

automobile and keep your eyes on the stars, while you go plunging

down.

You know you are going to get an awful jolt, but if you just

hold on tight and don’t think about it you may land safely on the
sawdust in the end and go rolling along comfortably forever after-

ward,

What ARE we marrying for, Jack? Do you know!

07 course

not; nobody ever does until it is all over—and then nobody remem-

A
-

|next day. That night the play
[tremendously, and I was quite
lighted, because it was a very English
aulicnes,  The next morning when my
walter brought up my tea and toast 1
asked him how he liked the play

“‘The LCatest Condon Slang.”

was quite all right, Miss," he
said. '

“But did you understand all of the
I asked.
no, Miss;
sistor

went

de-

“Oh, it

slang?"
| Well, not quite all of {t
Biut my with me, lLias
just come out from London, and she ex-
says, you

who was

plained it to me, hecause, slhie

juse the Jatest London slang”
Of course. | didn’'t tell him that

Patricia’s slang was flve vears old. Ho

was a good 'l know more

abont his sister when I get to Londun,
Don't forget to write,

waiter,

Marvg\ls About a Watch f

WATCIH is the smallest,
structed of the same number
material enter
operations in

Some of the fact: connect
credible, swhen considerad in total
on his anvil In a day,
roller jewel of a watch m-nkvq every
against the forlk, or 157
600,000 in the short space of \\\onl,\
News

These figures are heyond the grasp
does not stop here It
wateh I8 equivalent to only
quently it might be
run 270,000,000 watches,

into

are eomnrised

four times

fte constructioh

called a four-flen power

most delicate machine that was ever con-

of parts. About 175 different picces of
and upward of
wanufacture.

ed with [ts performance are simply in-

4,400 separate
its 1

A blacksmith strikes several hundred blows
and is right glad when Sunday comeg around:
day,

but the
432,000 fmpacts
1.152,-

and day after dm

or

,\o.ns. Suys a wat h.nnkvl in H.»_' Chicago
|

of our feelle inteliects, bt tha marvel |
has heen estimated that

the power tl
the force used In a flea's

moves the
ronse«

at
Jump;

Now the balance wheel of a wateh s moved by this four-flea power one anrl

forty-three-one-hundredths inches with
ously in one year.

If you would preserve the timekeeping

each vibration—3,668% miles continu

‘unalities of your watch you should

take it to a competent watchmaker once every elghtesn montl s
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THE PRESIDENT'S DESK.
A AN
F the thousands who sit In the President's reception-room in the White
House, waiting for an audience, only knew it they might make i #

time seem lox
furniture,

monaotonnnis b

You all know that Sir John
came back, His good ship it
spared from destruction in <on
off the shores of Alaska
her. When she reached San Franclsco

altie

the Executive's desk
wealth of carving, but its chilef interest consists In Its historle orfgin
ranklin we
drified in the «
mysterfe

where some American w

v contemplating the principal article of
It s handsome and massive, vt &
g
e North Pole ang neve
nrrents of the Aretie Ocean,
ountll she reaciied the waters
wlers boarded her and eclatmed
the United States bought her, repalired

nt to deeaver t

us manne

and refitted her, manned hes with an Amerfean crew, and sent her to Englan|

with tpternational compliments. The old ship was broken up about thirty years

ago, and from the soundest of her timbers a handsome desk was made, by dlre

‘ton of the Queen, to be presented to tiie then President of the United m-us
hat fs the desk that stands In the President's reception-room, and on It the
pers of at least ¢/ght administrations have been written.

A —
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One horee-power wonld suffee lu‘

' The Rising Generation -- -- ByJ. K. Bryans

“Pipa, mamma says that if you're too lazy to do anything else, will vou prease sit |

|4
bers. They are just fascinated by the glitter on love's gold hrick
and the shimmer on the honeymoon and they refuse to scrape off
the gilt and see what's underneath,

But nobody can call ours a marriage of convenience,
rate -

at any
because there isn't going to be any convenience in that little
2ry Harlem apartment where the clothes closets are fust dents in
the wall and the chiffonier is fighting with the steamer trunk for
breathing room, and the rugs are treading on one another's skirts
and the pictures elbowing one another off the walls,

Yet just for THIS (and the privilege of paying my hills) you are
giving up a comfy bachelor flat and your independence and yonr
latch-key and your clubs. and 1 am giving up the family home and
my own name and all my flirtations and most of my opivions, It's
a pity—>but then, §f I didn't marry you, somehody else would-—and
{f you didn't marry me some other man might. That's why we're
marrying one another Jack; that's why EVERYBODY marries
not in order to get a particular person, dut in order to keep anybody
else from getting him or her; not because they can get along better
WITH somebody, but because they CAN'T get along WITHOUT him
or her. 1t's the dog-in-the-vanger spirit in us,

Ah welll This 18 probably the last love-letter I ever shall write
you—asince we are to be married, Hereafter, I suppose, ny commynis
cations will read, "Do-come-home-Mother-sends-love-larold-needs
shoes-the-cook-is-sick.”" and yours will be confined to the simple but
striking expression, “Inclosed-find-check."

(oo Sweetheart.. . I hate ! erciiganpe you for a husband,....
but the deal is on and the bargain struck and we'll meet at the altar
and dyaw up the papers—and sign aweay our birthrights for a mess
of matrimonial pottage. The scene will be set like the third act of a
clyde Fitch drama, and the orchestra will play between the acts
and the bridesmaids and the best man will go through their little
paits, and everyhody will send us something we don't want and
they'll stuft rice in our hats and throw old shoes after us and tie
white ribbons on onr trunks—and after all 1s said and done
fust be helpmates instead of soulmates,

It is very sweet of you to offer to tell me all about yourself,
dear—but don't. 1 don't want anything to think about when 1 wake
up nights. 1 don't believe in confessions hetween man and wife,
They may = exhtlarating for the moment, hut they are apt to leave
you with a bad taste in the memory. 1f you've got a “past”™ keep it}
and just leave your future to ME.

we'll

A

e, "

near the clothes (loset and blow the smoke in, Bo as to kill the moths!’

s here, ! vver YOu Vi 5 boooy,

LN
‘ln‘lf‘, I'll disown you and ut you off without a penny, =Ses

Ot
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he Man me Home

By Booth Tarklngton
tend H Leon Wilson.

10, by

Copyright, American Press Asy'n.)

SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS
Paniel Pike, a shrowd Kokone (Intiana)

awrer, fs guardian of two rich orphans,
Etnel and Horace Slmpson, who are living
in Furoo Plke has always dumbly loved
EBrhel.  Sne writes him that she g about to
narry the Hon Almerie 8t. Auhyn, son of
of Hawecast] Father and son are

tiune huntess  who  covet Ethel's

re F sister, LAty Csaach 18

i Vo fhe whole party ‘are

nte l-nn Hk- Wo=e Waither 1o

arle Ia woarihy of Flihe! Mean.

Ima u itis<an Grand lluh comes o the

Sorrerto  hote fncognita,  caliing  hir
Here von Gr -‘.ermr'\ He takes .‘ “;',l,l,
Pike.  Almerie and Fthel beecomas formall
mpage’ The marrage settivmwnt a

on W AT0 0 l'm- lisen o 1“

iy Almeric the sT50.000 settlement,
Defrlends Lvanof!, an esouped R

viet, and Ind e Oran
.‘ im }m man e ub‘q
Duke's own

SRR

W@”WWLMWI&OV&W 00000

Booth Tarkmgton and Harry L. Wilson’s Great Love

resolves th vae
mall Pike into

the knowledge to Wiacks
\‘ru!lng the settlement,

CHA PTER XV
Blackmail,

IKE was still standing wiih the
P letter in his hand, looking after
Ethel, when he awoke to the real-
l2ation of what her words meant to him
Bhe had given her promise and she did
not mearn® that anvthing !n the world
should make her revoka {t. That prom-
lse was sacred to her, just as If 1t had
been spoken hefore a clergyman
In his heart Plke knaw he would have
to give In It he was to make her happy,
and yet Lie knew that In making her
temporarlly happy e would be making
her eternally miserable. 1f he could
have the alrength to Iy .-I outl agalinst
her and refuse to sanction the marrlage |
he knew the craw of Ar!mwr ats would
| never accept Ler without the cash, and

[ that by the tarms of John Simpson's |

will could never be theirs without his
oconsent,

©Of his own hopes he could ses but the
Golnien glimmering Ie bad Lrvetriew
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ahly offended the girl, and she would  gument the Earl jad to offer, and men-

hate him all her life for e feared. tally stesled Nimse!f ngalnst it As he

His entrance Into her new phase of life looked up he on ntered the stead:

had been unfortunate « vontinuance glare of the Ear!

In It was [ittle else ) i insult, ace “My dear Plae gan the latte

cording to her wa king And "There is a cort (qrestion

Jim Cooley, whom e Lad tristed to “I sald T would not discuss that with

find the flaw In the MHaoweastie escutehs you, 1 meant what 1 sald, ' observed

eon that he knew existed, had Danlel qutet!

failed him misera ‘hin s 2t question.” want on
The lawyer felt at he was a long (he other, heedless of the warning, or at

way from home e s@hed and turned least unaffectsd Hy 1t
to where the s vas sinking In a haze “Late tiuls afternvon I developed a
of red across (e b Then he hearl great anxint meerning the penaity
the voles of lorace. and chiming with preserined \fan 1aw far those for-
It the eultured acoents of lLord Haws tynate a pulsive Individuals who
castle Appiatent hev were coming connive a! tie escape or concealment
tn seek Soe had relterated his ye. 0! certaln unfortunates who are wantad
fusal by the poli
Wearlly turned aga'n to the aulo- Danlel looked at him with a smile
moblle and isuned against it \s he “8n vou'ra all worked up ab that
| did w0 hie heard Horwes say: are you?' IHaweastle glared at 1,
“But Fthel says Mr. Plke positively but went on
refuses “So deeply that I ascertained the v
In return he leard Haweastlo reply:  alty tor It, For the person woiose Lind

“Leave him to me. In tea minutes
he will be as meek as & lambh."”
Dumbly

heart has #0 betrayed him the penaliy
| 18 two years in prison, and Itallan pris-

?.
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Can This Be True?
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The Rug Dealer Explains the
Origin of the Mineeta Aura

\»

By Robert B. Whiting.

»

“Many of these ros lodge In the rugs,
where most of them die. But once In &
In the very most ex-

tingulehed looking Orfental “'h-)w! pensive and luxurlous rugs, the warmth
manner

TIH-: rug dealar was a dark, Jdis-' great while, only

fmpliled that he mlght
finve heen tha In-
aullan of Zulu If

e hadn't pre-
ferred the rug
brsiness

There! he ex-
cin

phantly, as he

fuzzy one, the
colur of which
was o deep en-

barrassment pink.
“aat, slr, 18

|

predomlnating around In a fixed circle,

genulne {mperial|

Tararah,
travel a

Just feel {t

Lanother rug llke that." sald vou conld have §t for thirty-two
“Then I won't go," murmured thn;-ln'l;m. didn't 17 Well, I never go back
customner tlmidly. jon my word. Take ft. It I8 yours—a
I "I can Iat you have this for''—examin- | gift ~thirty-two dollare” >
ing the tag—"twenty-threa dollars. The The oustomer regarded the faded clee

| Involee —— |cle wistfully
| “What's that elreular spot  there| “1 wish I could,”” he said with a traes

where (t'a faded?” demanded the cus-|of sadness fn his voloe,
“No, the other end. ! I'il hettes not

tomer gusplclously,
There "

| The rug dealer glanced carelessly at
the faded clrele. Then, with a sudden
Young-Turk movement, he dropped to
Lig hands and knees, and peered at it

losely
Heavens!* e exclaimed feverishly,
‘It's o genuine mineetn aural”

It looks as if =zomebody had set a
Pwet lower pot on it
“You won't find that on one rug In a
miltion!”
“1 should hope not,"
customer, unbmpressed,
You seo,” explained the dealer more
calmly, “the peculiar pink dye used In
these rugs {8 derlved from a vegetable
that s found in only one place In all
the world—=Mount Tararah, This veget-
able 18 very rare. Kvery vear the crop
entirely devastated by the
of mineeta bugs that feed

muttered the

In almost
swarms
Pupon it

“Ihe only thing that saves the plant
at all is the hot wind that comes up
| from the desert at breeding thme each
]uprlm:. dislodges the roe, or eggs, of
{the mineeta bugs from thelr nests, and
wafts them down to the foot of the
mountaln, where the
thelr rugs

You'd have to!
long way before you'd find ! T would not part with It for—ah, but I

peasants weave

the cheese melted.--Harper's Bazar,
“

18 suMclent to hatch out a mineeta

bug
“'he first thing the young mineeta
notices, of course, I3 the vegatahle dye

In tha rug, and he starts right in to
eat,

“But lving on such a stesp mountaln

med trlum- slda for 8o many generations has mado

their left lags very much longer than

spread out a thick, | their right legs, so that when one findy

himself on a level rug he can only walk
When he has
viten of a circle ha
starves to death

The dealer got down on his liands and

all the dye

ot

a Knees agaln,

“Yes, that's a mineeta aura, all right,
That rug 1§ worth a very small fortune,

“bhut I'm afield

“Once when my wife was a little gird

she  was  chased a mineeta buw.
Avound, arcund, around=there's pa tells
ing what might have happened 1 she
hadn't il pregence of mind enough
suddenly to feel the awful thing and
stump on it with her foot, Ever since
then anything that in any way reminds
her of mineeta bugs makes her dizzy.
How much Is that Pennsylvania Persian
over in the cor

P e

A Chafing Dish Recipe.

OMATO RABBIUT.—Take some
T slices of whole-wheat bhread,
rather thick and  with

erust removed, and cut into sandwich
shape, Drain part of a can of to-
matoes;  spread siice  of
bread with eithor the thick pulp or a
shee, and sprinkie with salt, paprika,
dry muostavd, and a lttle Worcester-
shire sauce, last, cover thickly with
grated cheese, put on the gecond slice
of bread amd press together
firmly; saute in butter as before, till
the bread s broken on both sides and

vl
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&May Manton’s Daily Fashions.;

HE apron that is
T simple and pto-
tective Is  the

one that fils the im-
portant practical need,

This one 1s full enough

to he utilized In place

of the frock, as well as
whlle It can

over one,

be made from a great

manyt different  mate-
rinls in 12 Hiustra-
tion one of BRI C
pensive  printen wiash

fabrics is fdnicshed only

with stitched hems, but

ginghams, chambra s

pad tie (ke ara guite

18 appropriote, and {f

something a little maove

dainty is wanted, white
lawn  or ross-harre
dimity could be wutil-
1ze1,

Vhe quan' ity of ma-

terial required for the
medium sjze (10 years)
Is 518 yard I, 412
yarlz 27, or i) 118
128 wlide
Pattern Vo, GUS3E s
cut in sizes for girls of
six, eight, ten  and

{welve years of age.

Girl's Yoke Apron—Pattern No. 6283.

e How Call at THE EVENING WORLD MAY MANTON F‘ASHIU.\'“
te BUREAU, No. 132 East Twenty-third street, or send by mall
to No. 132 West Twenty-seventh street. BSend 10 cents {n coln
Obtain or stamps for each pattern ordered
Theae IMPORTANT—Write your address plainly and always
Patteras. ;‘\’:ri';' aize wanted. Add two cents for letter postage If In a
'S
.
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pleasant.”
Plke ruminated and folded his letter
“Belng in fall ain’t much like an Elks'
carnival,' he observed

“Fven a cltlzen of vour admirable
country could not escape if hig com-
plielty were proved—if he were caught
In the act. I will be plain with you

These last words had a1 ominous
note. “lLet us imagine tiat a budl

wanted man appeared upon 'he pergola

here and made an appeal to one of vou
countrymen, who-—-for the purposges
argument s at work ur this l

Say that the too amlable American o
reals the fugitive under the qute
and afterward, with the co
friend, decelves the officers

and shelters the eriminal, su A roon
n! that lower suite there

e looked about In the & gz tw!
light and pointed dramatl to
window, Pike, now th 4 nter-
ested, and with his puise beating a
rapld tattoo, followed 1i's nnger. Tha

Earl went on,

. ————

S ——— ®

;‘Romance of an American Knight.
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were that of the wanted man, woull
yYou not agree then to a ressonable re
ques
Dante SW i ved palnful! ’
aw me manner t that awd i
window taln wh vl caught )
8J'f ) ngo d a  distinct
menn PO e ad that this
SN0 ¢ 1 all the d
for B | the =il of
deadd V ) \e vil
un <! '
A\ ’
i v
Mg settleme
t t
A l wi At
Wou tile LU Pike wen!
vered eyes e would not
st HE et those of the
e
e \east prison for
\raer.can
(ooks vad for—that American, ear”

“Imaging, for instamce, tiat the shad. (N Inquired whimalcally,

wondered what Creah are | ons, I am credidly Informed, are—un-|ow which appears Wpon that curtals |

(To Be Continudd. )
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